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	Lip Sync Battles

A/N not mine, I own nothing but the plot.

YouTube has corrupted me again. This one will a series of one shots that can stand alone, but will all come together in the end. They will all be posted here.

I promise, I was only going to watch one video, to help me work out the second chapter of Paying the Price. Apparently I should not be allowed to get on YouTube when I'm trying to concentrate on one single story. It leads to what we have here, a failure to communicate between my brain and wanting a laugh...

Lip Sync Battles

Tank Vs. Woody

"Welcome to Rangeman lip sync battle. I will be your host this evening," Louis begins. "First let me introduce my beautiful co-host and judge, Ella."

All the guys begin cheering as Ella makes here way to the judging area. The were slightly subdued, since Ranger and Steph were there as well. Steph let out a piercing whistle along with Ranger, and the men began to really get into it then. It to Louis ten minutes to calm them down enough to start again.

"Tonight and for the next seven Friday night we will be having the ultimate sync off. We will have four contestants each Friday lip sync to a single song of their choosing, along with any props or guests they may bring. No one but the contestant will know what they will be lip syncing to until they preform.

"Each person will be judged on their lip syncing abilities, their representation of the song, and their props. We will have a final show down in seven weeks. The two with the hugest points will go up against each other for the right to say they are the best, plus an all inclusive trip to Miami for two for five nights."

Louis paused as the crowd began to cheer again. He waited as they excitedly high fived each other.

"Tonight our first two up will be...Tank and Woody!" He watched as the two men ambled their way up to the stage that was installed just for this purpose. "Gentleman, you have fifteen minutes to get ready. Tank you'll be first up."

Tank and Woody shake hands and walk off in separate directions. Ella had refreshments laid out at the back of the room and everyone began congregating at the tables, speculating what each man up would do. No on noticed that Steph was now missing from the crowd.

"I bet ten bucks that Tank does John Legend," Lester says to Cal.

"Ten bucks says you're wrong."

The betting continued until Louis called them all back to the stage area.

"Tank, tell us what song you have picked."

"Did I Shave My Legs for This, by Deana Carter."

You could have heard a pin drop. The shock rippled through the crowd. Tank was still backstage, so no one could tell if he was joking or not.

The music comes up and the lights slowly begin softly lighting up the stage. A few chuckles and some gags could be heard as Tank began to lip sync and they could all see what he was wearing.

It looked like Tank had raided Lula's closet. The leopard print mini spandex dress barely covered his ass. The blonde wig looked like it came from the Sally Sweet collection. The best part of all was that he didn't miss a single word.

"Flowers and wine is what I thought I would find..." Tank was gyrating his hips with the best of them. The lights came up on the couch, and there was Steph, dressed like a man, sprawled on a couch with a beer in one hand and her other in her pants. "and you want a cold one again..."

Everyone lost it, even Ranger was laughing so hard that tears were freely flowing.

"Well, it's perfectly clear, between the tv and beer..." Tank picks up a hot pink purse and turns his back to the crowd. He turns his head to look over at Steph, "Did I shave my legs for this?"

The lights go out on the stage immediately, when they come back up, Tank has Steph on his shoulders as they ahe laughing their asses off. They had been able to stay calm until that momeet. Louis and Ella can't even talk they are in hysterics. Especially when they notice Tanks cleanly shaven legs and hot pink FMPs.

"Thank you for the entertainment, Tank. I don't think there is enough brain bleach in the universe to get that image put of my head. Everyone's points will be announced at the end of the evening," Louis choked out."Woody, you're up. What song will you be doing?"

"Sweet Dreams, Marilyn Mansons cover." Woody's twang came from the back.

The lights went down and the stage cleared. Black lights began to flood the stage. Woody stepped out in a black leather jumpsuit with a Mike that had a black light attached.

"Sweet Dreams are made..." He was in perfect sync with the screaming. His special guest came out with an electric six string, wearing a black hat that had a feather in it. The man was trying so hard not to laugh, but he couldn't stop. "Everybodys looking for something..."

Woody kept going despite his guests doubled over laughter. "Some of them want to use you..."

Soon his performance was over and the spotlight came up on Woody and Johnny Depp. Everyone was in shock at seeing the man dressed as Jack Sparrow. Cheers went up, even though Johnny had flubbed his part.

"Woody, how did you get Johnny Depp to accompany you tonight?" Louis asked.

"He's my cousin," he replied, with a shrug.

Mr. Depp, what do you think of our show so far?"

"I'm sorry," he huffed out. "That man dressed in drag." He was laughing even harder. "I've seen a lot of things, but that will be the funniest damn thing I ever witnessed. Who was he?"

"That is Pierre," Ella yelled out.

"Oh, my God! That makes it even better!" Johnny Depp doubled over in laughter again.

"We call him Tank," Louis informed him, with a smirk.

As they headed off stage Louis introduced the next pair.

"Up next is Cal VS..."

A/N sorry to leave you hanging, but I had to stop there. This will continue since I definitely need to get the sillies out so I can write Paying the Price, which is a lot darker then I tend to write.


End file.
